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OH, LOR’: OF, LOR’!!! 

“Papa and Mr. Labouchere spent a leasant afternoon last week congratulating one u..other on the results of the Libel Actions brought against them 
by Saint’ Vinceni Mercier. Asa piste on Mr. Labouchere, Papa posed as the figure which appears on the front page of Truth, and as a mark of 
respect to Poor Papa, Mr. Labouchere asked George Augustus Sala to be present with his note-book. Papa seems awfully puzzled why he should have to pay 
£300 Damages, while Truth was fined only Forty Shillings. As Herbert Campbell says, ‘No wonder he’s peevish.’”?—Toorsie. 


THE SUNDAY CLOSING OF “PUBS.”—WHAT WE MAY COME TO. A MUSICAL MURDERER wy 


—_o—- 


TOWARDS the close of 1853, prisoner in Prussia, lying 
under sentence of death, petitioned the king for a respite, 
that he might have time to finish his opera of The Blach:- { 
smiths of Gretna, which he was composing, in order that j 
his family, when he had passed away, should have somethin {/ 
to live upon. The opera in question was a myth, but he HY 
had, nevertheless, written some small pieces, one of thein \ 
being the “Emma Waltz,” which was very popular. It was 
dedicated to his aunt, Miss Emma Schroder, and for her 
murder, and that of his second wife (he was three times 
married), he had been condemned to be beheaded. 

This genius, Mr. Bernard Hartung, was a generally 4 
respected tradesman of Madeburg, a dealer in gutta-percha ' 
and asphalte, very punctual in all his payments, and seem 
ingly well-to-do. Unfortunately, however, this was not the ! 
case. His life had heen one long struggle, and on the even- ( 
ing of the 2lst of January, 1852, he returned home in 
despair, having spent the whole day in unsuccessful attempts it 1 
to raise money. At his house he unexpectedly found his ! 
Aunt Emma, who was a music mistress, very much liked 
| by her pupils in the town. He had always been a great | 

favourite of hers, but it now suddenly occurred to him that | 


hen? } — ie Hee hes mee Hela propery: anousling to about £100, 1 
ae 1. “The bioomin’ pubs. * tel- “What 4’ by smokin’ on Sundays, yer 3. “You are charged with not attending chureh on would help him through his difficulties. —_ : ' 
Jer must have a Dlodeatn aiexeanione Thee wanibee . § bed eect pipe; the law will take Sunday.” “Please, sir, I had no clots” “You He pressed her to stay and spend the evening. The piano 4 
he pail ts full of “four-half.” care o' it for yer.” ought to havehad some, then. Fourteen days’ hard.” was opened, and they sang and played. The wine was 


i | 


Wi 


produced, and he ran out and bought some particular cakes, of 
which she was extremely fond, She ate one, aud complained of its 
bitter taste. inthe middle of the night, on her return to her own 
home, she was seized by agonizing pains, The doctor called in 
next day pronounced her case to be hopeless, and she died, 

No sooner was she dead than Hartung took possession of all that 
belonged to her, ransacked her boxes, and carried off her money. 
The funeral was hurried on, and two days later he inserted an 
aivertisement in the uewspaper, peremptorily demanding payment 
to him of all outstanding accounts due to the deceased Emma 
Schroder, 

These things set people talking, and presently wondering how it 
was that Hartung’s first and second wives also came to die so sud- 
denly. Dark hints reached the police,and he was arreste!, secretly 
examined by a magistrate, and though probably he might other- 
wise have escaped, he, under the terror of the inquisition, confessed 
that he had murdered his aunt, Several other murders were laid 
at his door, but for this crime, and for poisoning his second wife, 
he was tried. His first wife, to whom he appeared to be always 
much attached, died, if his own statement may be believed, of 
cholera, and her sudden death gave him the notion of putting his 
second wife out of the way with arsenic when the cholera again 
broke out, and he was in great need. He had not, it seems, married 
her for love. He had hoped to receive with her some two hundred 
posal but eventually got but fifty shillings. He, however, insured 
1er life for two hundred pounds, and this was paid him. Ile was 
an agent of the insurance oflice, and one week after the insurance 
was effected she was dead, 

Themannerin which he perpetrated the crime exhibits refinement 
of cold-bloolei atrocity. He pretended to be attacked by cholera 
himself, and whilst she lovingly nursed him, he mixed the poison 
in some gruel she had made for him, which heatfected to be unable 
to take himself, and persuaded her to swallow it. Thus shamming 
the: terror of approaching death, the monster watched his victim's 
Increasing agonieés, 

He would, too, have settled his mother-in-law, but she refused to 
insure her life. As she died, however, he was accused of her mur- 
der as well as that of his own mother, grandmother, and first and 
second wives, besides several other people, 

By the second wife's death, as we have seen, he made two hun- 
dred pounds, but the murder was a gratuitous crime, for he actual] 
threw it all away in regaling his business friends, Before his deat 
he said, “ A partial confession would not ease my mind, Through 
the free and open acknowledgement of the murder of my second 
wife, of which no one would have convicted me, the suspicion 
should be removed from the minds of all sensible people that I 
have poisoned others, In confirmation of my statement, [ trust 
that the bodies of those persons will be exhumed and opened.” On 
the scaffold he did not exhibit the slightest emotion of fear. 


* * * * * * 

“No, Billiam,” said the Blue-Eyed Babelet, “two pound ten ain't 
worth setting married for.” 

Billiam was silent. 


——— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned shuuld enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


A Poor Woman (Wood Green).— We have never given sucha 
Present, but there is no reason why we should not. —H, PomLe 
(New Kent Road ).—.Vo, it is not at all necessary to do s0,.—MIss 
F. TaYLor (Commercial Road, E.).— He was letting her out 
towards Alecand ry.—JAMES MAsON.—Thanks very nuch ; ver 
clever indeed. ——H, MASTERS (Croydon).— Yea, if you apply wee 
after week in the usual way. . A. MANLY (Croydon).— Well, 
it is funny, but still it can't be helped, can it?——A, M.—Yes, 
yowll get one in time, no doubt, You have not disquilified your- 
aclf in any way.——J. COGHLAN.— Yes, they have all been rrecived, 
and youll no doubt be lueky soon. ——E, H.—No, tt does not matter 
in_the least.——THREE LITTLE MAIDS FROM SCHOOL.— No, the 
“Jumbles” you send are of eery bad quality, and awfully stale, 
and you made the hot blush rise to our checks with the third one, 
too, Where did you three naughty little maids go to school, eh? 
— ORGAN GRINDER.—Jf erery time you lose a tooth you send us 
such a fearful set of versvs, why, ‘ong before you find yourself 
unable to cat cocoa-nut, we shall be out of your reach— Where 
poets cease from troubling, and editors are at rest.’——JAMES.— 
gale 80; only too happy, but it's a case of “after you.’ ——EFFIE.— 

vur letter was answered, “ Beware, rash gurl!) or you will 
bring down upon your devoted head our most just anger, 
WaTCH WINNER.— Your own fault, as the author of “ Marmion” 
says, ° O what a tangled web we weave, When first we practise to 
deceive!” Don't you agree with him, eh ?——JOHNNY.— Yes, we 
fancy you must be, and of a rather objectionable type, tuo, 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY." 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnitvd Statrs of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
* THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Rovksrllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
syrcial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE La Banque. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wil! be given for the 
Correct Answer to the following Riddle :— 


WHY JS A. SLOPER LIKE AN EASTER EGG? 


Please reply on Post-Cards only, addressed to— 
“OLD ROOSTER,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* The List will close SATURDAY, APRIL 20TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—. 


SAIv the son of our respected local tea-dealer, “I ain't afraid of 
going to no boarding-school. I've seen too much birch twig 
chopped up for father’s best ‘Souchong’ to feara sprinkling of it 
on my ten bob kuickerbuckers.” Familiarity ever did breed con- 
tempt. ** 

* 


“Tis sweet to hear the honest watch-dog's bark 
Bay deep-mouthed welcome as we draw near home; 
But when upon our legs he signs his ‘ mark,’ 
In search of Pasteur like a shot we roam.”—Scellron, 
-* 
* 

THE politest thing we have heard for a blue moon was said bya 
bus-driver a few days ago. He was driving along the narrow part 
of the Strand when an old gentleman slipped, and sat down in the 
mud just in front of the horses. Pulling up, the driver observed, 
“ Beg parding, sir—sorry to trouble you, but if you'll kindly allow 
ne to pass, you can sit down ag’in as long as you like!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 259.—The “ Bride's ” Costume. 


: oN 

“Oh, do let me down, Mr. 
Poskins, here comes Mr. Grunt.” 
* What does that matter?” “Oh, 
T'm engaged to him, you know." 


A FORWARD YOUTH. 
He was a born humorist, and had cheek 
for anything. He would even make fun 
of his own father behind his back. 


She, And that's the wedding cake. Oh, how nice! 1 should like to possess 
one. He (eagerly). Should you really. It would be too much for you 
alone. If you would let me be your partner and take half shares. I should be 
happy. (Was tt a proposal? She took it aa such. 


A SOUTH AFRICAN MASHER. 
A hat, collar, cuffs, gloves, cigar- 
ette, and stick, and there you are! 


B oy. 


Look sharp, Tommy! yer lazy little 
‘ound! As if he could. don'tcherknow, 


EE E =a 2 


({ Saturday, April 13, 1889. 


“ WHEN you are dead,” said McGooseley, letting slide the noise. 
less sob, “and Ive stood before your grave aud looked down to 
take a last look at your coffin, it won't be long before I shall follow 
you, ALLY, old man.” Then the “Only” softly smiled out, “|¢ 
won't be very long before you fellow me, for if you're in your usua} 
state of ‘Unsweetened’ and cold Irish, aud you try to look down 
the open grave, a rare cropper you'll come on them white exotics 
as’!] have been showered on the cold-meated Eminent by a sorrow. 
ing public.” Then once again driuks were had separate, and old 
friends parted in wrath. e 


In Sloper’s Island it is continually being proved that a workinz 
wife makes a lazy husband, The other morning the vicar saw a 
big fellow leaning up against the corner of the street, and said, 
“Ah, Tom! out of work again? If you will come with me, I will 
try and tind a job for you.” “Thankece, sir,” responded the poor 
fellow, gratefully, “if so be as you've got a bit of washing as you 
could find me, I'd be very glad to take it home to the missis !"” 

* 


. 
“You do not know ought of domestic affairs 
Or you'd not put a clock on top of the stairs.” 
“Why not!” she inquired, with a portentous frown, 
“Why, look how you tempt the poor thing to run down!" 
. 


* 

“ WHILE there's life there’s hope,” said he, and she replied that 
from the appearance of his hands it didn’t seem there was much of 
it in his house. * * 

“T pon’t much care about the ‘Continong,’” sighed ALLY, as last 
week he came back from the land of Boulanger and one franc a 
bottle claret. “What’s Paris life, 1 should like to know? Why, 
sitting ina café diinking twopennorths of bad brandy, while oue 
foreigner plays at dominoes and another epits over your boots, 
Give me old England and the standing up ‘threes’ and ‘twos’ at 
the ‘Sloper Arms’ bar.” * 


De Masher. Ah, yaas, deah boy! Lemme see—you've gone into 
the auctioneer jand—er—valuer's business? Ah, yan! Now—er— 
what—er—should you—er—value me at, don’tcherknow? 

Friend. Humph! about three pound ten. ’ 

De Masher, Three pound ten?) Why, 1—er—paid that for my— 
er—overcoat ! 


‘vicnd, 1 thought so. I reckoned that in! 
7-* 


* 

On dit that the ladies are averse to the boxing boom, which draws 
s0 many swains so often from their society; but ALLY alwars 
thought the little dears were partial to entering the ring themselves. 

** 
* 

“THE most economical thing you can buy is a 104d, two-pound 
tin of beef,” said Mra. S, “First | use the fat on the top for ban- 
doline, then we eat the beef, then the lid does to make a new 
‘nicker’ for Alexandry to vend ‘buttons’ with, and saves him from 
cutting chunks out of the kitchen wale nee then the tin goes to 
Tootsie for an ‘improver,’ and wonderfully it keeps its shape, too, 
and then when it gets battered a bit from the joltin’ of them late 
omnibuses after the theayter’s over, it can be turned into a money- 
box for the Twins. Oh, | never wastes, I don’t!” 

*= 


BREEZE coming from the sunny South, 
Sigh coming from my darling’s mouth ; 
Tell me which the sweeter be— 
Breath of love, or breeze from sea? 
Southern breeze with summer smile 
North wind kisses stil] awhile ; 
Yet not so sweet as my love's kiss— 
She's been chewing liquorice ! 

- 


= 
“T LOVE Spring flowers,” he sighed, and she responded that she 
was a whale on them; and when he inquired which of them al! 
she doted most upon—the primrose, the violet, the mayblossom or 
the lilac—she said she thought the Spring cauliflower gave them al! 
seven pounds and romped in. + 


Sentimental Spinster (sated at window). Oh, Mra, Clumber- 
bump, how blue the sky has become! Do look. 

Mrs. Clumberbump., 1 ain't surprised at that. Clumberbump has 
been nailin’ down the parlour drugyit, and the languidge he's been 
usin’ through a-knockiu’ of his fingers is enough to turn all the air 
blue for miies round. + 


IT was not a bad idea of Bluffer Jones, Esq., when he came back 
from his latest double-barrelled “ smoker,” to try to prove to Mrs. 
B. J. that he was perfectly right in taking yet another refresher on. 
“ll mix myself a little grog,” he said sweetly, But when he 
emptied all the hair-oil for O. B, into the tumbler, and when he 
shoved his false teeth in for a slice of lemon, and a half stick of 
cosmetique for a lump of sugar, and began stirring it ull up witha 
tooth-brush, then a virtuous wife arose, and another bald head was 
bruised into a patent chess-board. | 

* 

Mr, Clumberbump (reading), “Sunday evening, althouzh in- 
tensely cold, was very fine. The heavens were studded by stars— 

Mrs. Clumberbump (interrupting). Don't that seem to read 
funny, Mr. C.? 1 afways tho't that those folks that studied the 
heavings was called ‘stronimers, | didn't you? 

7 


“ BLESH you, I'ma totalsh abstainer!” yelled out old Four-ali 
an’alf. “1 totally abshtain from refuslin’ ev'ry drink that’sh 
offered me.” + 


Mr. O'FLANERTY told a friend the other day that he had made 
a spare attic in his house into a wine cellar, 


SHE was going to cross a muddy London street, 
Her lovely golden hair in front was curled ; 

Then, as she slowly raised her skirt and jupon neat, 
I saw the sweetest ankle iu the world. 


= 

AT the “Sloper Arms” the other evening, a long-winded fellow 
was spinning an interminable yarn about his experiences som’ 
where abroad, when ALLY observed, “ Are you coming, Dook? Ir 

oing home. I'm tired of that comet.” “ Comet!" repeated the 
oo , father puzzled. “What's a comet?” “Why, a long tale 
(tail) proceeding from a small head,” answered the Eminent, as h 
led the way forth. + 


“I'v not a jealous woman,” said Mrs, Sloper, “but when T cea 
smooth, egg-headed old swindler with his arm round the girl's w)* 
next door as she’s hanging out the week's wash, and when that 0: 
Ananias says he’s only practising the garden scene in Faus!, Me 
he’s making believe the flannel petticoats are rose trees, and ule 

illow-cases lilies, then I ups with my basketful of patent pez. al d 
ets him have such a snowstorm about that old hat of hia, that be’ 
lad to hide behind the dust-bin for the rest of the day, ung c* 
1is boots with shedding tears over ‘em.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered tothe readersaf™ ALLY SLOPER'S Harr Tony 
ts an otl painting hy MAURICE GREIPFENHAGEN, measuring 441.* °° 
tn @ massive gold frame, and entitled, 


‘‘SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to he done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY. 077 86200" 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, tonether with the Nuue * 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30th. 

Adéress—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” EA 
99 Shoe Lane, Londor, -*" 


*.* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. ands). 


Saturday, April 13, 1889.) 
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TOOTSIE AT THE ALHAMBRA. 


—— 


lp | may believe that, in some respects, eminently unreliable 
jeman, the Dook Suook, in his grace’s grandfather's davs in 
Leicester Fields or 
CeaN Field, since called 
Uy \ Square, there were 
remarkable goings 
on, Inanold map 
of Snooky’s are re- 
presented hedge- 
rows, and a ma- 
tron hanging out 
the under-gar- 
ments of the 
period to dry, and 
a maiden carrying 
a_milk-pail, pre- 
vious to meeting 
the young man 
whom she in- 
formed that her 
face was her for- 
tune. Subse- 
quently, it would 
appear, sO many 
houses were built, 
the parish church 
was not big 
enough to hold 
the people who 
came to live there, 
Then the square 
‘ot to bea favour- 
te place to fight 
duels in, and 
several fine 
gentlemen there- 
in were stabbed 
to death. 
There isa capital 
entertainment just now on at the Alhambra. The grand 
new ballet, Our Army and Nary, in which Signorina Legnani, 
l’.0.S., appears, is a good deal after the style of the successful Lr 
Bicouac, but much better; ballets at the Alhambra having a way 
of going on improving, which may also be said of Jacobi’s music, 
and he has introduced several very bright and striking new pieces 
to help the long-stockinged loveliness along. Many and very 
wonderful are the uniforms worn by the Loveliness in question, 
ant right gallant soldiers do they make, looking hardly the least 
bit afraid of their swords and guns, and showing how silly the 
recruiting sergeant was not to allow that young female person, the 
other day, to enlist in the Guards, Naval as well as military parties 
app-ar in large numbers, perform evolutions and other deeds of 
daring. like so many Billy Taylors, Mary Ann Talbots, or Hannah 
Snellings, who, history informs us, “ put ’em on” and did wonders, 
popping off male men with gun and pistol in bygone days, 
Other parts of the programme are very good, and a propos of 
deadly weapons, Curtis D’Alton, referring to cheap German war 
cutlery, vigorously describes the anger and dismay occasioned by 


nol 
nw 


SIGNORINA LEGNANI. 


Tootsie converseth with James Fawn. 


the knowledge that there were swords about that bent before the 
spears of England's savage foes, and of men (Iky Mo and Co.) who, 
for paltry gain, allow our soldiers to be slain like unto the toy le: 
warriors beneath the murderous parched pea, in Alexandry’s life-like 
representation of the Battle of Waterloo, 

Harry Randall seems to “catch on,” and makes a hit with his 
* Village on the Slow and Dirty Line,” where things seem to bea bit 
backward, “ Old Dog Tray” being one of the latest ditties down in 
those parts on the whistle and hum, James Fawn, too, with whom 
1 had a pleasant chat, after Billy (who came with me) had gone 
“behind,” is as droll as usual, and George Beauchamp, of * Sweet 
Violets” fame, causes the bruad and frequent smile. 

Bellonini and Bellonini’s bow-wows do some uncommonly clever 
tricks, and well (the bow-wows, I mean) deserve the good old biscuit 
When the show is over. The great Schaffer troupe, also, do some 
most astounding things in the acrobatic department, and you will 
liugh, | know, to see that little boy member doing a turn—or rather 
afew dozen turns, was it?—against a big man, whom he beats, or 
svems to beat, easily amidst tumultuous applause. 

The Xavier-Duranty sing some brisk and lively melodies in the 


Billy behind the scenes, 


finguage of France, and Clemolo and the Clemolo Monkey get 
es ir share of approval, In short, the Alhambra show, as I began 

shying, is-a capital one, even if yon go to look at the stage at 
ail, dears, and not to meet your brothers and fathers and cousins 
and uncles, and to discuss the latest news with respect to Shake- 
bacon and the musical glasses, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 
GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


_-_— 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and poss it bo :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperws,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC, 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 13th, 1889, 


THE 


Namen oe eee 
Address... 


Occupation, if any -.. 
How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, April ith, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
April 6th, 1889, will be published in the “ Har-Houipary” for 
April 20th, 1889, 


140th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAROH 90th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have bern awarded 
““SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. THOMAS EDWARD NEAL, Lift Attendant, Broad Street Station, 
N.L. Railway. Age, 26 years, Subscriber—4 years and 10 resin 
2. GEORGE STANLEY, Clerk, 69 Gellatly Road, Peckham. Age, 17 years. 
Subseriber—4 years, 6 mouths. LONDON, 
3. ALFRED J. SMITH, Packer, 10 Larcom Street, Walworth Koad, Age, 
35 years. Subseriber—from start. LONDON. 
4. DAVID H. BENNETT, Draper's Apprentice. Age, 21 years. Subseriber— 
3) years. ABERGYNOLWYN, 
5. ROSE WALTON, Pant Hall, Pottergate. Age, 29 years. Subseriber— 
3 years, 28 weeks. ALNWICK. 
6. MISS E. PARSONS, 6 East Street. Age, 18 years, Subscriber—3 years 
and 10 months. AVONMOUTH. 
7. = HEATH, Curdridge Grange. Age, 33 years. cena 5 


885. . 

8 ANNIE MAY HUDSON, Schoolgirl, Melbourne Villa, Oldbury Wells. Age, 
13 years, 9 months. Subscriber—over 24 years. BRIDGENORTH. 

9. EMILE KNAUF, Agent, Rue de Venise 58, Ixelles, Age, gic 
3 . 


scriber—4 years, " 
10. FLORENCE BAKER, Housekeeper, Manns Farm, Wivelsfiel!. Age, 22 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 43 weeks. BURGESS HILL. 


11. GEORGE STEWART, 33 Wilton Street, Stoke. Agp, 22 years, Subscriber— 
4 years. DEVONPORT. 
12. JAMES 8. TELFORD, Schoolboy, 104 Napoleon Terrace, Age, 14 years. 
Subscriber—3 years, 8 months, DONEGAL. 
13. WILLIAM BROWN, 18 Paradise Place. Age, 34 years. Subseriber— 
3 years, 13 weeks. GOOLE, 
14. GEORGE WILLIAM ALLEN, Whitesmith, 5 William Place, Manners 
Strect. Age, 25 years, Subscriber—4 years, 15 wecks, GRANTHAM. 
15. TARRY COPPING, Carpenter, Age, 22 years. Subscriber—3 years, 24 
wevks. LONG STRATTON, 
16, CHARLES DAVIES, Railway Porter, 40 Sherwood Street. Age, 23 years. 
Subseriber—3 vears, 3 months, 1 week. MANSFIELD. 
17. GEORGE STAVELEY, Brickmaker, Besthorpe Brickyard. Age, 21 years. 
Subseriber—since May, 1886, NEWARK. 
18. JAMES P. ‘THOMAS, Printer’s Apprentice, 5 Rocky Purk. Age, 18 years. 
Subseriber—since No, 1. TENBY. 
19. WALTER GEORGE WHITTAKER, Road Contractor, Bayford Hill. Age, 
21 years. Subscriber—from beginning. WINCANTON, 
20, W. CAMPBELL, stationer, Stratford Road. Age, 30 years. Subseriber— 
4 years, WOLVERTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 25.—THE CLOBERER. 


YEARS aco, in language curt, 

A song was writ, sir, “ Of a Shirt,” 

That told us "twas so very wrong 

That girls should stitch the whole day long. 


Well, I don’t stitch, sir, at a shirt, 

So p'raps you think I’ve got no hurt, 
Masters must be conscience clean, 
Because J work at a machine, 


Old coats Z turn, sir, into new, 
Trousers, sir, and weskits, too ; 
With ammonia and benzine 

1 makes ‘em fit, sir, to be seen. 


Sometimes old clothes that comes to me 
Could tell a tale or two, or three ; 

Often specked with grease and mud, 
Sometimes I’ve found a spot of blood, 


Sometimes, so I’ve heard it said, 
They've just been taken from the dead ; 
Sometimes, p'raps, a murd’rer chose 

Yo think it wise to change his clothes, 


But, still, sir, without much ado, 

1 makes 'em ‘most as good as new, 
What clothed the p'isoned suicide 
Is now the slop-shop keeper's pride. 


It seems to ma—you needn't .scoff— 
My bisness takes this here world off, 
What's almost chucked by one away, 
Another glories in to-day. 


The coster in his barrer jozs 

In the dead swell’s cast-off togs. 

So the world goes round and round, 
And some’s above, some’s underground, 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skill anil talent hare been engaged, Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate iength, 
staned with the usual si¢nature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelore (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“TOE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ansirers sill be posted direct to the addresses aiven on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of ann communication not comp! ying wth the ahore requlations, 


Ansirers cannot be guaranteed wtthin fourteen days, but wt be forwarded 
as early as possible, 
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A SALVATION STORY. 


——— 


THERE was a row in the street. Drums were banging. brass in- 
struments blaring. There was a knot of red caps aud black bonnets 
in the middle 
of a surging 
crowd, Ina 
word, the Sal- 
vationists were 
out, and the 
pe ople si ere 

ting them 
rick mud and 
rotten eggs. 

A chance 
blow knocked 
Hallelujah 
Jane's hat off, 
Her face was 
quite young 
and pretty with- 
out it, and her 
eyes were blue 
and wistful and 


appealing. 
_ The lantern- 
jawed Captain 


struck up 
another hymn, 
and the women 
joined in 
shrill he A 
rough drover, 
who possibly 
had an ear for 
music, struck 
Hallelujah Jane 
with his open ae 
hand upon the mouth. She burst into tears, but went on singing. 
“Garn!” said the drover, “shut up!” And he lifted the heavy 
hand again, Someone knocked him down, and he rolled in the 
utter, 
en Don’t smack any more gals’ faces, guv’nor,” said Joe the 
Costermonger, nodding. 
The hymn came to an end; the Salvationists moved on, Joe 
kept up with them, he didn’t know why, as far as Tottenham Court 
Road, And here the journey ended, 
“Buy a War Cry, please?” said a woman's voice at his elbow. 
“Oh, Lord, no!" said Joe; “but hullo!”—he stared at the face 
under the muddy bonnet—* you've seen me before?” ‘ 
“You knocked the man down that struck me. | hope you didn’t 
hurt him?” 
“Oh, Lord, no!” said Joe again. But won't you take some res 
freshment—a pork-pie an’a glass of ginger-ale, or summat ?” 
“There's a 
fourpenny tea 
in the Hall,” 
said the girl. 
“Tea ain't 
much in my 
line, miss,” said 
Joe, “but pere 
haps it is in 
yours, If 1 was 
to ask you to 
partake of a cup 
in my company, 
perhaps there 
would be no 
objection to 
that?” 
tal went in, 
i 


Somebody knocked him down, 


They had tea, a 
Salvation tea, 
together. 

“ How do you 
like it?” she 
asked, 

“Well,” said 
Joe, respect- 


fully ; “if you're 
lezsed, 80 2m 
That stout 
gen’l’man inthe 
red jersey 
seems to be en- 
Joying himself, 
and likewise the 
Perhaps,” he coughed, “if you 


‘They bad tea together, 


two ladies as are sittin’ in his lap, 
wouldn’t mind——" 

“It’s not a general custom,” said the girl, blushing. 

“ After all that tea and bread-and-butter,” said Joe, “it’s a pity if 
some on ‘em don't bust theirselves, Somebody ’Il begin to preach 
by-and-by. Perhaps the stout gen’I’man as is dry-nursin’ them two 
ladies ’11 oblige.” 

“|['m a-going to speak,” said the girl. 

“Wot! a young creetur’ like yon!” exclaimed Joe—“ you to get 
up and preach ona platform?) Why, I—1 wouldn't ’a’ believed it 
if the Prince o’ Wales had told me! If you was to shut yourself 
My in the two-pnir back at home, and let the steam off! But here— 
afore all these folks—it ain't respectable!” 


* * * * * » 

It was all over the barracks next day that Hallelujah Jane had 
“turned back from the plough,” broken down on the platform, 
cried, and said 
she didu’t mean 
to preach any 
more, Sour 
looks were 
turned on her, 
She was de- 
graded to the 
ranks, and gat 
silent on the 
back _ benches. 
Poor Hallelujah 
Jane! 

As she passed 
alon the 
crowd Dials, 
with her head 
down, she stum- 
bled against a 
man who was 
standing by the 
kerb selling 
onions, 

“Why, it's—” 

“I've given 
up the life,” she 
said wearily, 
“I've left the 
barracks, I've 
put on my old 
clothes — again. 
I'm tired of the 
noise and the 
shoutin’, and all 
that. I must try and live hy my needle again, as I’ve done before,” 

“Try the onion and cabbage trick,” suggested Joe, “1's light, 
but pavin’, and there’s a strong voung man to push the barrer, 
Will you marry me, Hallelujah Jane?” 


“Will you marry me, Hallelujah Jane?” 
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He. Oh, sweet one, wilt thou not unmask and 
which I feel sure are hidden behind that hidem 
She, Certainly, Mr. Sourby, but 


let me glance upon those lovely teatures THE GENTLEMAN WHO LOST TOUCH OF HIS SUBJECT. 
is Mask ? Bill Higgins’ ancestor, artful as a fox, 


“T really must get some.siic to teach me how to lis 


f Spat my dress when dancing so as to show my ankle to the 
Wished to bok 7 you said thts morning, you know, that you never Trots off with the poor old king's cash and box.— best advantage. If one wants a husband and possesses 2, 
_wel ed to look upon my lace again, : (Good heavens ! ‘twas hig wife t | A game which eventually lands bim many knocks, pretty ankie she should not remain long unmarric;, 
; ————— a sesh a —_-— — —— ---- ae 

TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. { 


PRACTICE MAKES PERFECT, 


1. A cortain party was summoned to Hammersmith 2. “ And a very good idea, too,” said our old friend 
Police Court, recently, for * keeping an animal—to wit, Boodleby. “ By-the-by,” this tu his pet goose, “ your 
8 cock fowl—in sucha manner as tw be a nuisance.” hiss fs not quite so resonant and full as I should 
It appeared in evidence that the defendant made a = desire. Now, my pet, repeat after me,” and good 
crowing noise because the bird did not crow suff- old B. hissed away till his housekeeper thought the 
ciently, kettle had bolied over, 


No. 73.—Miss JcLta KENT, 


4. Miss Tabitha Timple fs in trouble! Her Tom, her 5. And by a strange coincidence, the pig of her 6. That 


Breat naturalist, Dr. Pottletot, wis | 
“ Grace fs in all her steps," —The Dook Snook. sole comfort and solace in her single blessedness. has neighbour, Farmer Tunmut, stopped grunting at the sented witha fine tame rattlesnake. “It's a splendid 
“Sweet maid, I love but thee.* —Lord Bob, Ceased to * meow,” and daily her sweet, but somewhat same time. “If he didn't look so 


jolly comfortable, specimen in every way,” sald Dr. P.,“only he wont 
thin voice koa be heard ejaculating “ meows,” varied I should believe he fretted,” said he, and then he be- rattle.” So he set to work to teach him, and a 
now and again by a “moirow,” to her mute com- gan grunting himself, when—no !—yes! the pig, to nervous neighbour, thinking it was thieves, set off 
panion. the honest fellow’s joy, responded. post haste for the fire-engine, 


“Some asked me where the rubles Grew, ana nothing did I say ; 
but with my finger pointed to the lips of Juli-a."—The Hon. Billy, 


- 
————— 


McNAB AGAIN ANNOYED. 


1, “ MeNab,” pleaded this individual, “ jist think what a beast yeare. Div 


ye no think it's time ye were dead? I've a nice bit rope here ready, and u'll 
dae the job quick for ye. 


2. “ And so ye refuse a kind offer, dae ye?" said the stranger angrily, “Then 3. When the Muckle Laird Appeared he ald “Dan e if here vents Mr. M 
Liat see west en be done withoot yer consent; A’ve no kum fra Glesky for crookidt/e oot for a beanfeast,” jy Heme Re ee Col fe 
ethin’, ye scaly ger.” 


(And the Laird trembled. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Tinkle, tinkle, tum! draw the curtain, bang the drum! Instruct the orchestra to break into “ Spring, Spring, beautiful Spring!” And here we are again, Ladies and Gentlemen, as lively as an eel 
that has a flea biting at its tail end. On we 80 :—Two fovtball teams, who'd met in play, Thus ended up a joyful day :—Dashing along at Jiendish rate, Stop it, we must, ere "tis too late :—Down on the 
998 he went a crash; Found he then a beauteous“ mash" :—" Great guodness gracivus! married thrice / And all living! Oh, ain't that nice! "—The M.P.s Steeplechase I show ; We must allow they 
all can go:—A gipsy tu the poor Czar said, “ In twelve months more you will be dead :"—" Another Irish wrong, I'll swear, Irish girls, you must all beware.”—Cast your eyes on the centre picture, 
That is a fellow who insisted you never have too much of a good thing, so therefore went straightway and married three wives. Good luck to him, is the wish of —THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


VENGEANCE IS SWEET. 


en 


At 


tee 


OOGGED INATIO 
“The police huve received strict orders to re all stray dogs.” We 


IN aN ms 
may expect this sort of thing before long. y | WA mY 
Gis .} ‘ 
“iff 
i ) \ 
Y\ 


A DAY OFF. 
And the sweet, melodious tones of that dulcet voice rang 
out clearly and merrily asu peal of wedding bells. 


A NASTY INSINUATION. | 


' hy ~~ 
re . H 
Mr. MeCrusty (severely to Boy, who has called for a long-standing account Crossing Sweeper, Warn't yer gi’ us acnpper? Gar on, yer padded image, I° . 7 i yery good 
Senttt Master's). Bont yoo vencrally take at bly off fa the presence ofa | yer so us yer sweet’eart mn ‘ rr! e eitaaake | Mistress, I don't think sn on Dat of:suine is AR Hs 
? buy. i 


\ warn’t own yer when he meets ye 
us, IT do—aLways ! (Keeps it on. ' (Proceeds 


to bespatter her from head to foot with mud, Matd. Ob, yes, ma'am! my new one Js Just the same shape. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


Is Chivalry still possible?) This question has been started ina 
aaily Coutemporary by Mr, Robert Buchanan, aud been carried on by 
more or less well-known 
notabilities with great 
zest. With our usual 
promptitude when 
questions of great in- 
terest are at stake, we 
hasten to give our 
Opinion on the all-im- 
portant subject. It is 
our firm opinion that 
chivalry nowadays is 
not possible, for the 
simple reason that 
Indies in general them- 
selves prevent it by 
their uncourteous, av, 
and sometimes uncouth 
conduct towards the 
sterner sex, A woman 
must not expect 
chivalry from a man if 
she snubs him and 
looks down upon him 
as something far be- 
neath a worm, and a 
fellow, married, cannot 


yur up_ chivalrous 
velings if he finds 
broomsticks — buzzing 


round his ear almost 
s every day in the week. 
When women have 
learnt correctly the definition of the word courtesy, then we may 
tind that chivalry is still possible, but until then—never. 
we 


* 

WE have received “The Girl from Malta,” by Fergus Hume; 
* Harvest,” by J. 8. Winter; and “The Crooked Billet,” by Vero 
Shaw, from the Hansom Cab Publishing Company. The books are 
very well written, and we recommend them to our readers as well 
worthy of their perusal, ne 


Is woman bound to live with her heretical husband against her 
wish?) This is the question that is under discussion in the Bengal 
courts, A Bengali of Decca, Manoronjun Ganguli by name, having 
turned Mahommedan, his wife has positively refused to join him, 
While the pundits of the court gravely scratch their heads over the 
problem, the unhappy woman has had her head shaved, has cast 
away her ornamenta, put on the borderless saree, and adopted other 
practices usually followed by the Hindoo widow, 

7s 


* 

THE last time Sir John Millais had what is known ns a “show 
Sunday,” some 3,000 persons, mostly composed of society ladies, 
noted for their beauty . 
and fascinating manners, 
swarmed into his house. 
When they had departed, 
it was found £30 worth 
of plate had gone as well: 
so, with him, show Sun- 
days are a thing of the 
past, and he admits his 
riends only to his studio 
by invitation, 
week-days. 

** 


and on 


* 

“MorRE trouble in the 
East-end,” were the words 
on everyone's lips a few 
days back, when it became 
known that the Mildewed 
and Moth-eaten One had 
accepted the invitation of 
Mr. A. Thiodon to visit the 
Paragon Theatre of Vari- 
eties. In spite of thealarm 
in the Mile End Road, A. 
SLOPER arrived with the 
entire Family, the Twins 
included, and, after wish- 
ing the doorkerper “A 
Merry Christmas,” the dis- 
tinguished party, with the 
aid of adozen or so police- 
men, were safely landed in 
the private box reserved 
specially for them. The 
entertainment was immense—Jolly John Nash, Charles Godfrey, 
Moore and Marston, The Sunbeams, The Eugenes, Fred Williams 
and a host of other clever people keeping the ball alive 
Charles Godfrey very thoughtfully furnished a guard of honour 
fresh from Sebastopol! Altogether the Eminent thoroughly en- 
joved himself, and as far as he can remember, he did not disgrace 

imself more than he usually does on such occasions, 

-* 


* 

A New York contemporary tells of a dog in Orlanda, Fla., 
whose owner frequently gives him a piece of coin to carry along to 
the market. A short time back he gave hima dollar, and the dog 
was trotting along when he sawa coloured man coming towards 
him. He stopped a little distance from the darky, dropped the 
dollar on to the sidewalk, and then walked to the edge of the pave- 
ment apparently caring nothing for the money. Mr, Darky walked 
briskly up, and was in the act of stooping to pick up the coin when 
the dog tlew at him as if to bite, seized the money, and quickly 
trotted off with an air of “ No, you don’t,” 

-_* 


* 

THE crowded houses to be seen both at the Globe and Lyceum 
Theatres show very plainly that Shakespeare is as well in favour 
now as ever he 
was with the R.P. 
Itis with the form 
er theatre we 
have at present to 
ichard 
III, the piece 
selected at the 
Globe, is, perhaps, 
not so much in 
favour among 
West-end loung- 
ers as other of 
William's trage- 
dies, yet it gives 
Richard Mans- 
field, in the part 
of the Duke of 
Gloucester, scope 
for some really 
grand acting ; and 
it can be seen at 
once that the 
actor has a 
grasp of the 
character he re- 
. Presents. The 
mounting of the piece, too, is superb, and shows that Mansfield is 
not oniy a tine actor but a stage-manager second to none, if, pers 
naps, we except Gus, Harris. 
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THE latest craze amongst Boston ladies is to wear bells on 
their garters. The fashion was originated by a Yankee, who, 
objecting to the stealthy tread of his bride, 
prevailed on her todon the tinklers. Now 
some of the female sex will take silver, 
and some will want gold ; but it is a good 
scheme, and will save many a man from 
being surprised while reading his latest 
magsh’s love-letters, 

eS 


It’s hopeless. Our kind friends won't 
let us close “ ALLY SLOPER'’S CHRISTMAS 
APPEAL,” for we have to acknowledge 
this week again the receipt of :—Katisha, 
Gd.; H. R. Davis, ld.; KE. Hunter, 1/.; 
Bk. R. Graystone, 4/.; Carpenter's Wife, 
28, 6/.; Little Nellie, le; W. A. W., 11d.; 
J. Fahy, 4d. Sinbad the Sailor, £1 lus, ; 
A. Fletcher, 3¢,; Sir Blinker Bleoy, 147. ; 
W.and H., 1s.; Merton, ls, ; Miss L. G., Gd, 

7* 


* 

IF you want something eggstremely 
tasty in the Easter Egg line, make an 
eggscursion to 210, Kegent Street, and 
eggsamine the eggsellent stock which 
Mr. Cremer eggshibits. If youdon’t tind 
egygsactly what you require, you must 
exgscessively hard to please, and the 
most eggstraordinary person eggsisting, 
and no eggscuse—— (Oh, shut up, you 
idiot, do.—ED.) * 


Mr. A.G. Satvucct has composed an 
awfully pretty mazurka, and has dedicated 
it to Tootsie, for which honour Tootsie is 
deeply grateful. The piece is published 
by Alfred Hays, Old Bond Street, from 
whom copies can be had, Lady readers 
are recommended to purchase at once. 
Once let your husband hear you play it, and you will find there 
will be no mure club nights with them. 


* 
THE black “dress” coat which, until now, has been considered 
the proper thing at balls, &c., is now found to be too funereal a 
rb for Parisian gentlemen. Fashion in the gay capital has 
ecreed that a coloured coat is necessary, and a countess, to set the 
fashion, is sending out invitations for an Easter ball, stipulating 
that her male guests must be attired in coats of the brightest 
military red. el 


In spite of assertions to the contrary, the witty parson still 
flourishes, as the following anecdote will show. Two well-known 
clergyman recently missed their train, upon which one of them 
took out his watch, and, finding it to be the cause of the mishap, 
said he would no longer have any faith in it. “But,” quoth the 
other dryly, “isn’t it a question not of faith, but of good works?” 

-* 
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A YOUNG woman, by occupation a flower girl, living in the 
Faubourg Montmartre, suddenly went mad, and, imagining her- 
self to be the Maid of Saragossa, 
she began to bombard the house 
Opposite to the one in which she 
dwelt, as well as the people who 
were passing in the street. Every 
available article of furniture was 
utilized by her in this remark- 
able rab The local Commis- 
sary of Police, who was passing 
by during the bombardment, just 
missed a missile in the shape of 
a sardine box, which was within 
an inch of cutting his head open. 
The young woman was found to 
be a lunatic. *.* 


JOHN GIDDENS, a youth of 
seventeen, living in Texas, must 
be possessed of a very violent 
temper. Refused a revolver bv 
his father, he secured, by trick- 
ery, possession of one. While 

laying with it, he was discovered 
»y Mr. Giddens, who demanded 
an explanation, At once the 
angry son turned the weapon on 
his father, shooting him dead, 

ad 


= 

Russians havo no intention of 
being outdone by their German 
neighbours, Josef Hofmann and Otto Hegner are withered patri- 
archs, compared with little Paul Koczalski, of Odessa, Little Paul, 
who rattles away with Wagner, Beethoven, Mendelssohn, and other 
little compositions, and what not, has just celebrated his fourth 
birthday. ‘ie 


A MAN was lately playing some very (to say the least) extraor- 
dinary freaks in Dublin, After dark he went out with a large pair 
of scissors, and, seizing little girls, cut nearly all their hair off, and 
then decamped. Three girls, named Doyle, Howe, and M’Grath, 
have been thus treated, and the ruffian, on being pursued, suc- 
ceeded, after, in one case, a desperate chase, in escaping. 

* 


* 

A FULL-BLOODED Maori patriarch, named 'Ngauah, of Te-Aute- 
pah, was recently asked to give his opinion of missionaries, He 
thus expressed himself :—“ Missionary very good man, yes, very 
good man, for himself. He hold one hand up to the sky, you look 
up, then he collar your land, your crop, your horse, cow, and pig 
with the other, Oh, missionary very good man!” 

s* 
* 


A FEW more days and “Slap, bang, here we are again!” waltzing 
round the borders of the first Bank Holiday of ’89—Easter Monday, 
That capital 
Comedy Oper: 
Nadgy, wil 
then be with- 
drawn, after a 
very successful 
run, from the 
Avenue boards, 
and be replaced 
by a new Comic 
Opera from the 
skilful pen of 
Richard Henrys. 
By ail accounts 
the new opera 
will be soie- 
thing out of the 
common, and 
“Arthur” will be 
fixed up with a 
real good part 
quiie worthy of 
his extraordin- 
ary talent. If 
rumour is cor- 
rect, we have 
also to hope for 
an increased chorus, wherein beauty and youth will predominate. 
By-the-way, we should certainly advise those who have not seen 
Na/qy to weigh in before its withdrawal, It's a piece that should 
not be missed, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 207TH, 1889, 


14th April, 1889.—The cuckoo is supposed to be first hear; 
upon this day. In Denmark, in the early Spring-time, when ¢: .. 
voice of the cuckoo is heard in the woods, every village girl kis<... 
her hand and asks the question, “ Cuckoo, cuckoo, when shal! | }. 
married /” and the old folks, borne down by age and rheumati«:), 
inquire, “Cuckoo, cuckoo, when shall I be released from thi. 
world’s cares?” The bird, in answer, continues singing “ Cuckoo’ 
as many times as years will elapse before the object of these desir. 
will come to were ; but as some old people live toan advanced nv. 
and many girls die old maids, the poor bird has so much to do in 
answering the questions put to her, that she has no time to mak. 
her nest, but lays her eggs in that of the hedge-sparrow, ° 

lith April, 1685.—Thomas Otway, dramatic author, died this day 
His pieces were generally successful, his tragedy of Venter J)... 
serecd long keeping its place on the stage, Otway died in a puilic 
house (where he had secreted himself from his creditors) in a stato 
of great destitution, at the early age of thirty-four. ‘ 

Mth April, 1877.—The £vo-se, the first ironclad built for the 
Japanese Government in this country, was this day launched at 
Messrs, Samuda Brothers’ yard _at Blackwall. The ceremony of 
christening was performed by Mdme. Wooyeno, the wife of tie 
Japanese minister. 


15th April, 1871.—Mr. John May, a measurer of Devonport 
dockyard, who died at Plymouth on the above day, commenced 
smoking, by doctor's advice, at the age of ten years, and continued 
the practice until his death, in his 108rd year. It was estimated 
from reliable sources that he had smoked during his lifetime nearly 
93 cwt. of tobacco. 

15th April, 1793.—Forster Powell, the celebrated lestrian, died 
this day, aged fifty-nine. His favourite walk was from the Monu- 
ment in London to the Cathedral in York and back again, a dis- 
tance of 310 miles, which he performed in less than six days. 

15th April, 1876.—The Aquarium theatre was first opened this 
day by Mr, Edgar Bruce, 


16th April, 1802.—The Morning Herald of this date says :— 
“A butcher sold his wife by auction at the last market day at 
stant, The lot brought one pound, four shillings, and a bow) 
of punch, 

16th April, 1870.—The Vaudeville Theatre was this day opened 
by Messrs. David James and Thomas Thorne, 

16th April, 1853.—The first railway was this day opened in India 
from Bombay to Tannah, 


17th April, 1761.—Benjamin Hoadly, Bishop of Winchest.., 
died this day, When he and Sherlock, afterwards Bishop of Lou- 
don, were at Catherine Hall, Cambridge, as freshmen, they were 
called to lecture in Tully’s offices, One day Hoadly performed - 5 
well as to receive a compliment from his tutor, As they wer- 
coming away from the tutor’s chambers, Sherlock, who was pro! a- 
bly a little nettled, called out, “Ben, you have made good us« of 
L'Estrange’s translations to-day.” “No, Tom,” replied Headly, 
“T have it not, and | forgot to send the bed maker to borrow 
yours, which, | am told, is the only one in the college!” So early 
did the emulation between these celebrated men commence. 

17th April, 1787,.—On this day Daniel Mendoza made his first ap- 
ering ed in the prize ring on Barnet racecourse, with Martin, 

ath butcher, of great pugilistic reputation. The battle was for 
twenty-five guineas, and in twenty minutes the Bath Boxer ac- 
knowledged that the young Israelite was his master. Of Mendoza 
it is said that “ his advent was unquestionably a new feature in the 
practice of the art, and his style of fighting gave rise to much con- 


,0 


troversy and animadversion among the cognoscenti. 


18th April, 1789.—Up to this day, just a hundred years ago, 
Gilbert White thus records the weather :—“ To January 13th, hard 
frost ; to the end of the month, mild, with showers, To the end ot 
February, frequent rain, with snow, showers and heavy gales of 
wind, To March 13th, hard frost, with snow. To April 18th, heavy 
rain, with frost and snow and sleet.” He continues thus :—"1o 
the end of April, dark, cold weather, with frequent rain. To June 
9th, warm, spring weather, with brisk winds and frequent showers, 
From June 4th to the end of July, warm, with much rain. ‘To 
August 29th, hot, dry, sultry weather. To September Ith, mil, 
with frequent showers. To the end of September, fine autumna! 
weather, with occasional showers. To November 17th, heavy rain, 
with violent gales of wind. To December 18th, mild, dry weath«:. 
with a few showers, To the end of the year, rain and wind.” 
18th April, 1862.—The Bath Theatre was this day destroved by 
fire. The cause of the disaster was never ascertained with cr 
tainty. The last performance in the house took place on ane je 
vious Wednesday, when the Lyceum drama of Zhe Prep v' Day 
was played. 
18th April, 1886.—The Bishop of Madrid was this day fired 2 
and mortally wounded on the steps of San Isidro. 
18th April, 1850,—A severe hailstorm visited Dublin this dav. 
destroying glass alone of the estimated value of £27,000. 
19th April, 1804.—Petween this day and the lth of the fo 
lowing May, 2,500 ot the white inhabitants of St. Domingo were i 
discriminately butchered by the negroes, encouraged by their int- 
riate commander, General Dessalines ; and the dreadful work 
destruction then ceased—no more victims remained. The Spariv: 
are said to have destroyed in battle and in cold blood 3,0U0..W 0 
the aborigines (including women and children) before they achics:« 
the conquest of the whole country. It was calculated that the 
voracity of European avarice had been glutted with the murd:ret 
180,000,000 blacks since the commencement of “ ‘The Slave Trade: 
19th April, 1902,— Madame Tussaud this day opened her Exit 
tion of Waxworks at the Lyceum Theatre. The model of [ole 
ierre was taken by her two hours after death; and that of te 
’rincess de Lamballe immediately after her murder by the mob. 
As a girl she took caste of Voltaire, Rousseau, Frankiin, aud 
Mirabeau. 


20th April, 1657.—The renowned Admiral Blake this day 
entirely destroyed sixteen Spanish ships in the harbour of S11 
Cruz, This action was thought, at the time, to be one o! te 
greatest naval exploits that had ever been accomplished. “Tt was 
Indeed, so miraculous,” says the Earl of Clarendon, “that 2h me! 
who knew the place wondered that any sober man, with »! 
courage soever endowed, would ever have undertaken it ; amd 1! 
victors could hardly persuade themselves to believe what the’ ya 
done; whilst the surviving Spaniards comforted themselves \!"! 
the belief that they were devils, and not men.” He short! 
wards hastened home, that he might yield his last breath in 
native country, and as he came within sight of land, at Plymou' 
Sound, he expired. Blake was interred with great magnificetice 
Westminster Abbey, at the expense of Cromwell; but an Iu 
combining unexampled meanness and impotent malice, was il" 
wards put upon his illustrious corpse by Charles [1., who, iu] 
ordered it to be removed. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr. Grupert Dauzret. tie 7 : 
prictor of “ ALLY SLopzr’s Hautr-Houipay, 0", 


nezt-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway 
on duty execpted), who should happen to meet with his or ner 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Canis 
PROVIDED a a of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER ~ ee 


wl. 


Houipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acc 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-Houipay” is oublished every Lin 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasta one week from © 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday mornings 


Sa 


4 


ct 


need 
“ream 
sm, 4 
a ia i 
n hour 
then tl 


SL¢ 


The | 
rery 
Ne te 

Bs teen 
what 


Want 


Adve) 
rted ii 
ided tl 
reeneli 
wer pa 
wl fai 
Toutsi. 
stef rer 
Arties | 
yy t 
events, 
0 nek a, 
On ARR 


OOTSIE 


A I.A) 
Pe dar 
ted, wor 
an with 
strict 
TRIMO 


tri mony 
Py erics,” 


YOU 
Ryd 
ow to 
ng diss 
he Slop 
UDR 
Mus 

ir, nice-] 
Oving ¢ 
OOTSIE 
hdon, E. 


Saturday, April 13, 1889.) ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY, 119 
2 — a eee eee se ee “ = 
] ee 
ENTS. A KILLING TIME. THE EDITOR’S LETTER-Box. THE SERIOUS SIDE OF A CRUMPET. 
—— a9 — 
“TIME was made for slaves : ae re A consequence of the enormous number of letters p ‘cerved, we CHAPTER V1! H.C Continued, ) 
mi : Vengisis bondinen, oe ey rey sable pubtih those witted es avn as we could desir: : 4 Dipy'r you think that odd?" inquired Jonathan ina soft tone, 
girl kicc., Teen ed 8 CFAVes ; 7 e Lilitor wishes to assure his Correspondent. that all “ se : : rere * came the j ere! only, 
ph Now's the time to shuw it. letters of importance aaa enter at, and Sado. fagih, ay thought Paria BCU Were busy, cameras app ne me 
Theumatis:;, 4A Nigger-driving Time! will be sure 
from this 


“Did vou 
Mics anything 
Ut night!” 

“No,” 

“Not any. 
thing at all)" 

“No Wh 
do von ask?” 

* Because you 
left the street. 
door open be- i 
hind you, and [ 
left it open 
when [| went 
away later on.” 

“Oh!” said 
Jeremiah, with 


0 find a place ultimately in his Letter- Bos, and 


You have chained and therefore invites corrcepondence vn all subjects, 


Scourged us, 
Bleached us in our prime, 
Harried us and urged ua, 


This gay yeur, my braves, 
Y our necromancy, 
Time is made for slaves— 
To do with as they fancy, 
He shall leap and fling— 
See him gaily prancing! 
While we pull the string, 
He shall do the dancing, 
See, he's out of breath ! 
Could he look absurder ? 
Dance him to his death— 
Killing Time's no murder, 


vanced ay... 
uch to do in 
me to make 
v, 


Otpsury Roap, TEWKESBURY, March 17th, 1889, 
DEar OLp SLOPER,—Now the Competition js Closed, | beg to 
and youa sample of my Sloper potatovs, of which [ take a great 
ride in growing, and I believe you will admit it to be almost per- 
ection, and [ trust hext season to be able to grow one with your 
aton, | have to Tequest you not to let it Piss into the hands of 
any grower who wishes to make a market of your dear old face, as 
I wish to retain these true specimens aloue. They are not common 
taturs, but potatoes of the highest class, To sive them a grand 
etfect in cooking, you a the face, leaving the ear, the eye, the 
nose, and the scalp of the head unpared. Serve to the table with 
the nose towards the fork, you have then one of the best potato 
Photos of ALLY SLOPER ever grown, 


lam, yours truly, W. GYNGELL, 


ied this day, 

enter Dy. 
Lina public 
8) ina state 


uilt for the 
launched at 
eremony of 
Wife Of the 


Pe 
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————. a smile, “there 
—____ was nothing in 4 
that. We | 
omic \\ 37, GRANDE Rve, BovLONGE-SUR-SEINE, 19th Mars, 1889, haven't = manv j 
sommenced \\ GENTLE SPRING! , CENTLEMAN,—Monsieur E. Deker, Otticier -J’Administration de iineves al tac. | 
| Continued \\ It is happy Spring-time, | l'Armeé Territoriale, 'honneur de présenter ses res puts. Monsieur ’ 
8 estimate \\ Lo! the guileless chorus. 


gate, Will you 
have a cup of 
tea and a crum- 


ALLY SLOPER, et le ne d'agréer l'assurance de ser plus grande 
time nearly Sympathie pour son éminent personne, ainsi que pour son estimé 


journal, Il serait tras flatté s'il etait honoré de votre “ Award of 


maiden taketh her sealskin to 
the ieavibe-shon, and fetcheth 
Fs 


strian, died out her Iice-edged husband. 


" , pet? . 
Merit,” pour lequel il fait des veux, I] vous prie d'agréer les “If there's 
the Monu- beater; and dear father, in | plus Tespectueuses salutations, E. DEKER, enough,” said 
iain, a cise the sock yard, soweth the a Rett AY 
ays, ‘ mustard-and-cress in the dis- , e - should like to; 
pened this need flannel percocet: and the faithful tom-cat smileth in his 9 Victoria Park 5 So Ha ACKNEY, a; but Td rather 
reams, as he basketh on the dust-bin lid iu the rays of the warming DE . eee cords Ii Los you didn't go 
ee su. And then cometh the voice over the front “garding railin's,” te witeeY—On perusing your issue of this week, was much Pulled open the drawer out again to 
ate says :— “If Ldon't get a couple 0” pound in afore Saturday not so muchas | Struck with one paragraph ineutioned by Tootsie ; the part referred cae ee fetch any,” 
att z= 2 hounce of ‘chuck * steak "ye have fora Sunday pudden "Ang | to being the one commencing with “ Ma tells me that a cruel trick 
and a bow] tien the blast of winter again chilleth the once 


& Was once, a long while ago, layed on her.” It made me laugh 
happy household, long and heartily, as [ Bappened to be in the company of the face- 
tious printer of the cards sent out. The said cards were printed in 

olborn, and sold at a nny each in the shop, besides about 500 
in Houndsditch. The ¢ ate given by Your respected spouse to your 


ot the cards is 


At that very moment, a bell tinkled in the square. 

“There's the boy,” cried Jeremiah, “1°11 call him back, and get 
another threepenny worth,” 

Jeremiah left the room quickly to do so; and the instant he had 
gone, Jonathan Opened his carpet-bag, took out the packet, pulled 
open the drawer he had seen the thief close, the position of which 


lay opened Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself, 
ad in India 


ee 
ia, QESLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
ene teeaeerea eral 


€ present time. | through all these veara he still distinctly Temembered, and was back 
$ . ; sini ou | in his chair when J ‘remiah returned in triumph. 
fitiliveas, Should we come across it. will forward to you on hearing from you “lve not Baen A long this time,” he said, Late down to more 
p of Lon’ through Paps igo column, The fathor * ae ea race crumpet-toasting, “And you? oing on the sane, 1 suppose? 
they were The Fricnd of Manisnow giving Two Substantial Presentsawa be ween a eatin eee a ame jonas ue real Boge at Still with Winktield 2” : 
formed +) ery week to Purchasers of ALLY SLOPER’s Hau¥-HOLIDAy "— com jinn site a J ow Gummer us family iors will oh ian Sune “DO; Eleft seven years ago, I've heen abroad,” 
they wer. w twa Lady, = to Werte pica am a“ that has to be done tule, ents to your now numero rent ON CARTER “Oh! Do you take milk acd sugar?” 
WAS prol a. x tcut out and fill inthe Labe printed below, expressing a wish PS. When I fanc tale iwhé soar th “TE you please.” 
Ss +h ; Pr ” : ori SS. y the poor deluded mortals who went forth to 2 48 P 
5 eg what the Applicant is in want of,” and Dost it to: see the sight promised, it makes me echo the old refrain, “Oh, what ou, nee were all done by this time, two cups of tea poured 
to hori ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, mgt have been to be there ! * ; spoonful of tea 
ait “ The Stoperies,” PSS, Am hot trying to April fool you, as you “knowa thing or added, and the 
- ean 99 Shoe Lane, london, EC two.” Don't mistake my sex through my adding 80 many postscripts, t filled up 
is first ap. . 2 -— A ; aoe Se rom the 
Martin, a *.* Applicants must rorite distinctly in Uft-hand corner of PRESTON PARK AVENUE, March 24th, 1889, kettle. The two 
le was for Prerlope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, My Dear ALLy,—Will you please accept my thanks for yourself brothers, seated 
oer ace ane gone Graphologist ay, nee beta oem quite < feet ot 
endoza ’ salely? After reading it elt inclined to say with the countryman | ot er, wi 
Ure in the SLOPER S WE EKLY PRESE N Ts. “Somebody must ha’ told yer, else yer ‘ud never a knowed >” and | their’ pocket- 
auch con- my friends say it is quite Correct. So with my best respects to Mrs. | handkerchiefs 
" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday April 13th, 1889, Sloper, and may her shadow never Srow less; my luve to Tootsie | s read out upon 
’ ‘ and yourself, and [ hope you will coutinue ft a plenty of good | their k nees, 
rears ago, old “U.S.," 1 remain, yours eincerely, EMILY BROOKER, settled down 
3th, hard Name... penny to ps 
pas el WHITE Post Lane, HackNey Wick, N.E., March 28th, 1889, | {1 ie tee 
ikeocs NOU cohen DEak ALLY,—I send jou 2 Potato which is not at all a bad delicacies” a > 
e iat representation of your illustrious head. For a naturally-grown much has been 
es L tuber it is wonderfully like your phizog in ap pearance, and it is said about, 
te ee even more like it in the fact that there é3 much more init than in Quite ten 
an te an ordinary one, and all there is ig good. 1am told it was grown minutes elapsed 
th. mill Want® in the garden of a villa residence where the “Sloper W altz" is a 
utumnal ant® . 


he 
great favourite, and is being continually played by some of the before another 


RV FA = : pete aud this is given me as the reacon of its ubaormal shape, nttered, Then 
Weather, Sloper Watches” will not be given, “Mum bath charme to soothe the sbvigs, Jeremiah : said, 
interrogat ively. 

ved bi 115th WEEK. Spiit a rock, or bust a cabbuge,” “In hurry 
OVEX ” 
vith Cer RESULT OF MARCH 80th COMPETITION. but I never elem pier of it infidencing the Ai pels i be ant a ‘ 

he pre: tater.” Your admirer and friend, a . ‘No c 
; “ diy The following A pplicants have been Awarded very,” "replied 

Sedle WHOPER PRESENTS.” NO EAR FOR MUSIC. oe “I don't think you nol suy that.” 

sab 1 ASS G. E. HIT.1,.5 Darvitle Road, Stoke Newington, LONDON. gate glear. giclee cial tener to-gate.” ce if 
is d: ey Bay | “Ah,” said Jeremiah, ‘ 4 raid so. ‘ Rollin stones gather no 
his dav, A SET OF GARDENING TOOLS. I know myself 1 often oish oe ae atenying 8 & 
2. ARTHUR BROWN, Hairdresser’s Apprentico, 88 Holloway CE cus My ears were both away. 
IRMI : 
the fol 


“IT don't think you need say that,” remarked Jonathan, warmly, 

“T beg your pardon, sir,” said Jeremiah, with equal warmth eae 1 3 
strikes me, as your elder brother, Lam exactly the person who onght 
to say it. You may differ as much as you choose, sir, cried Jere- 
miah, springing to his feet ; “but the fact remains unaltered, 

“It does nothing of the kind !” cried Jonathan, flinging down a 
half-eaten crumpet, and dashing on his hat, “and ‘II be damued if 
I stand it!” 


For number nine’s a lady's school, 
(Alas! I’m number eight) ; 
And tive pianos dail ¥ go, 
from early morn till late. 


Then number seven’s a married man, 


With grown-up daughters four ; 
All practise, on an average, 


Three hours a day or more. With which words, Jonathan, dragging his carpet-hag with him, 


The brother plays the violin made for the strect ; and it was thus that Jeremiah aud Jouathau 
ach night, from six till nine, parted for ever, 
I'd make him play a ditfereut tune 
he were son of mine! 


A PAIR OF HAIR-CUTTING SCISSORS, 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertis-ments, as under, will be ine 
red in this column free of charge, pro. 
ided the Sender's ameand Address 
re enclosed with the Acvertisement, not 
we publication, but as a guarantee of 
wold faith, 


Tmtsie undertakes, free of charge and 


- ‘CHAPTER Ix, 
ae Then just below me Smith has rooms, NEY both lived many years afterwards ; and Jeremiah of ten enid 
e mob. arth ree, bo forward waopened, to the And Smith has such a voice, . sik ; to himself,when 
rhies inte f ested, all letters reovived in He'd make, he says, the public weep, : he thought the 
the advertise rents inserted, And managers re oice, i affair over, 
already receiced, which I often feel incline] to weep, “That brother 
bv inserted as And wish that Smith were dead, Jonathan is a 
ee 5 With operatic Madame Vigne, 
a 


Who thrills and shakes o’erhead, 


A curate lives across the way, 
He plays the German flute; 
he very dogs will how! to hear 
That melancholy tvot. 


most extraor- , 
dinary fellow, \ | 
4 Quite mad! 
quite mad!” 

Meanwhile, 4 


cmetiapid 
A LA DY, aged 26, without means, tall, 
dark, lively disposition, ver domesti- 


Jonathan's lite 
¥ vt) + music that has charms for some employer, 
tel, wonld like to correspond with a gentile- ’ y one ae lear, : Wink tield ; | 
n w tha View to matrimony, Please nu dress, Nancy (Agod 20). t's all hew 1 S ‘ a : lie wat ue ; 
ThEsogetltence, ANNIE” |“ TOOTSIE ’'s T don't nw: 80 People say, widow, finding / 
TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. I don’t possess an ear, came 
eee ty ts eee ah | 
[ERToN, aged 28, fair, tall, in comfortable circumstances, wants 7 aad “ eg -y 
: oe a Marriage Failure ?” Will come young lady, under 24, A FEARFUL FITNESS! wien the paint | 
s Pretty, musical, and affect! onate, join with him to solve the above pro- “ ir,” ejaculat ‘derly fy “T don't know es abe) 
Sra Aldress, with: fall mrueulars — “MERTON.” “Tootsie’s MATIL 1 ‘UPON ee ee el ane ise yee a oi aa pie ot Tartine ae 4 
NIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lanic, London, E.C, What you are tit for, ! AUSUALE J 0 ie at a great 
= disreputable Associates, the manner in which You waste other munfike Ci qn) 
AUGHTER OF PROFESSIONAL MAN, tall, dark, distingué | people’s money, and the falsehools you are guilty of— What te oe } ’ 
het hhearance, amiable, pleasing manners, and thoronghly domesticated, | do you consider yourself fit for)” “Nothing, dad, replied his ee ; 
sctmang eee reas ich & gentloman, aged trom 45 to. 55, with» Mew i¢ | fast’son, “but a Member of Parliament,” 
ry Zi ‘ 


casual kind of 
London, 


Tag ADA “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY The 
Preries," 99 Shoe Lane Lona’ EC. 


a Way, efor ped ! 
pone greta in with his { 
Ir YOUNG GENTLEMaw So HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. me ib bs 
! Ryde. G GENTLEMAN, aged 21, having a good business in THE weapon for Amazons,—The Needle gun. Ammunition for Thisaltered the ! f 
Hit Sde, I.W., desires to correspond with a roung lady, aged 17 or 18, with ditt Gun-cotton pcre ey ES 
rants matrimony. Must he medium height, with flaxen hair, and of a itto.—G otton, as ‘of afinirs, 
Tre ee, Address —" HARRY." Toone MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” DoG-LatInists.—Dogse(h)o(1)lars, . and Jonathan 
es,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. SoME adveriising tipsters call themselves “Turf Accountants, hung up. his 
Up ry os Their followers certainly learn something of “ prophet and loss,” hat. at 
) REY, aged 20, wishes to cori a young gentleman. Why isa basement better ventilated than a garret ?—Because it's Jonathan made for the street, And this is H 
re ylust be tall and dark, { rey is tall, fair, golden area. 
ving ongnlne he society, and would make 


all_ my story; 
A DENTIsT’s OaTH.—“ By gum!" but when you come to think of it, if things had not happened so ty! } 
LAYMEN think deeds dry reading, but law-writers call them en- awkwardly, I might have had quite a different kind of story to tell, 
grossing, THE END, 


eturned, to—“ AUDREY,” 


ATRIMONI The Slopertes,”’ 99 Shoe Lane, 


120 
THE “FOS” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 74.—MISS May OSTLERE, F.O.S. 

“Tt was our original intention, when starting this renowned 
*Gallery,’ to keep it exclusively to F.0.S.s of the masculine 
tribe. But we find we must bow to the inevitable. Our male 
readers would pity us, we are sure, if they conld but read half 
the torrents of abuse contained in letters which have been 
showered upon us by ladics in all grades of society, and 
from all parts of the world. We acknowledge ourselves 
dofeated, and hambly bow our head, and, asa sort of tribute to 
the sex, we reproduce the features of a well-known ‘Home 
Rule’ agitator, May Ostlere. May was born, it is a gm in 
the Emerald Isle, and is now about (we must be careful here) 
seventeen years of Sweet Seventeen! how fresh thy 


to have rendered him great assistance with 

has helped 
her to the utmost in his power in composing that ‘Home Rule’ 
song with which Charlie Collette ts amusing the London public, 
May is of medium height, and of very kissable appearance, and 
is of a vory light-hearted disposition. She 1s, for this reason, 
supposed to be a native of Cork. Chiefly because, woman-l: 
she believes in Home Rule, our heroine was created F.O.S., 
the‘ Lg Award of Merit’ presented to her, January 19th, 
1889."— Debrett improved. 


A HINTY-MET ACQUAINTANCE. 


“Say, Brown, old man, yor font happen tavea stray tenner 
1° ” 


knockin’ round yer pockets, 
“© Why, ver don't mean to say you've missed one, do vou?” 


“FROG’'S MARCH” TO THE HALTER. 
ms j 


3 


ely ~~ 
“Crikey, granny ! look at them there nice boys in jolly new 


clothes! 
“Thom's made o’ wax, John.” 


“Is ‘em? Then I wish I was, if I could have such clothes to 


wear as ‘em !” 


(Saturday, Are‘! 13, 1889, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SELFISH MAN! | 


OH, 


MAN! 


you and your wife 
(" What the deuce is she doing now ?” mused Potter, who 
had just heen naving five minutes’ cuddle with his intended, 


t 


\) 


“U}} 


ON A RECENT CASE. 
“Tt won't kill him, will it, Bill?” 
“Dunno; don't matter if it do. They don’t 'urt yer for 


mes PA EN ae 


Fitzgiggles, Extraordinary how this little umbrella shelters the three of us! Why 
| I don’t believe I have aspot of rain on me; and yet look at the rate it is coming down ! 


GOING TO THE 
The adventures of an ass. 


¢ * frog's march.'" 


it, if yer prisoner ‘appens to die under 


RACES. 


Shell carry me to the races and Lack, 
iWigant '* sad Borny 


'§ CaSt « f=sS= 
one of her fore-te sg." 


"“Begorra! She might have . 
hetdl together till we cot to the course’ 


“Ass: A well-known quadruped of the equine genus.”—NUTTALL. 
“Ass: A fellow who won't accept a drink when asked.”—MCGOOSELEY. “Ass: Lord Bob.”"—TOOoTSIE. 


THE RECKLESS RINKIST. 
(A Sad Ending.) 


A NICE PAIR. 
(A Tale of hts Awl.) 


F tc: 


Little Girl. Please will you sole and ‘eel father’s boots, and get 

oan) Creag in a hour's time? 'cos he’s going out to a dancing Roy 
night ! 

Old Welter. Cert’ingly, miss. Will you be good enough to fetch 

| "em yourself, or shall we deliver ‘em per van? 


The jury brought in a verdict of “ Felo-de-se!” 4 
“And how,” asks ALLY, “could they bring in anything else, P'¥ "_ 
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